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SWAM TWENTY MILES.

And She Kept Her Helpless Father
Afloat Until Rescued.

On a pleasant morning in summer
some fifteen years ago o little schoon
erslipped her moorings at Loaupahoe
lwoe, Hawail, und started on her voy-
toe to Hopoluln 8o small was the
little ernft thnt her only erew was one
slender givl, the donghter of the eap-
tain.  She had been sailing with her
i ther sinee she was so small that he
dad to plaee o box for her to stand on
when he wished her to hold  the whee!
while he handled the salls if by ehaunee
uny change of course was necessury.

IKulili was about {ifteen, a tall, slen-
ver mivl, whose brown ehecls was roundd
aid mdddy with the rich blood which
leaped through her veins, for Kalili
Liaving been reared in the open air,
most of the time on the broad ocean,
wis strong and healthy, and well able
tado the worke required of her on th
sehooner.  Wheh they left Laupahoe
Lo the sun £hone brilllantly, bot ol
Labitmana shook his hend and loolked
pravely toward o bank of blaek ¢loud:.
which were piled up high above the
top of lofty Mauna Loa. Kalili earc ||
little for her {father's misgivings. Sk
was anxious to pet away, for the nexi
duy was a holiday, and she wished 1o
reach Honolulu in time to enjoy hep-
self with her companions.

While she stood holiling the wheel
and keeping the little eraft on 1
course, she was dreaming of the Inan
to which she bpad been bidden and
thinking of the brightleis which she
would weave in her dusky hair and
hang aroand her dimpled shoulders
Her holoku would be as pretty asany
there, and she knew that at least one
puir of eyes would see that leis and |
dress were hoth worn by a beantiful |
rirl,  Dreaming thus, she did nol
Lotice the ehange which was coming
over the sky--did not see the wihite
cups, which showed that the wind was
raising swiftly and would soon sweep
aoross the wide channel with resistloss

e,

The pleasant islands of the southern
cemare not always serene and placid
Comeiimes the kona eomes howling
i b <hvlekking down the dark canyons
sad throngh  the narrow gorges. smit-

1 - every thing before it to the ground
Vohen it comes God help the haplo
coudt which is in itsrond, God only
con help, for the blows which the wind
il owanves desl upon  the tossin:.
cocthinge vessel are heavy enough to
crive it bodily beneath the waters
wnnn had neither holoku nor i
o deeum of, so be had seen the ko,

aning and had been preparimg o
pootit to the best of his ability., e
Ll given the girl his orders in quic's.

wrp tones, and she had mechanically
ahieyed them, but without realizin
what ¢t e change of course meant, Sol-
cenly she was awakened, and roughly.
v her dreams. A wall of white

witer rose high above the side of the |
voaeland dashod down apon the deck, '

drenching the girl to the skin,

| moved. The man could move his arms

Voith Lthe shoels shie came bach to Bl
procent, and, looking aronud, saw thatl
w. oot but a short time before was n
sinooth, placd stratel of blne water
was pow a fonming, raging sea, dy h-
inz its waves high above the low vail
of the schooner. The wind whistlod
und lLowled around her ears. She |
could searcely henr her father as he
shouted his orders to her from o few
feet distant  Pilled swith terror, she |
kept the vessel on its course, but ool
by the exertion ol her whole strengtl. |

Louder and louder roared the wind,
and higher yet climbed the waves
The sun still shone hrizhtly above her
hicad, seeming to make the seene wor
frightful than it would have appenred
heneath o cloudy sky, A Lkonn may
blow for days and it may pass in an
hour, Their only hope was that thiy
one had arisen so suddenly that it
would subside as guiclkly.

Kalpmanu wutehed the blaek eloud
which had first given him warnju:s
of coming trouble, and saw, to his
joy. that it was passing away. [vi
tently the kona would not last many
hours, but could the little wessel,
built for sailing on a summer sed,
stand that tervible wrenching ol
twisting even for that short time?

She was new nud reasonably strong,
but the blows she had suffered wmighy
well have destroyed o stronger ves el
Ile could only hope for the best an.
hold on to the ruil until the wind fell,
He had doue all vhat was possible |,
vave his vessel. God must do the reot
The wind wuas surely sinking, 1
waves did not rise so0 high above |
Lead, The worst wis over aml b
turned his liensd to speak to the girl,
who still elung to the wheel,

Then ecame a crash. An immense
wave had brolen over the stern. filled
the little hold and the little schooner
was sinking ander their foet.

Kalili wos as mueh at home on water
s on land, like all Hawaiians, and o
soon 08 she esught her breath sl pos
in the water and looked about 104

omething to ald her in her teht wity |
tae sein, nnd for her father, for who
sifety she had no fear. Dut she aw
bim slowly sinliiog beneath the ang
vaves. He bad been injured Ly o Llos
from something as the water disiio
neross the deck, carrying whatevo
luose articles still remained on the
eel.

Swimming swiftly to his side, Kalili

ughit hold of him and raised his head

Sove the water. e wasnot insen

ble, and in a few moments was abl

v support himself on the water, but

v had been injured so severely that

e wis unable to swim.

They were at least twenty-five mile

com Jand, alone on the tossing seu,

ithout even a brolken oar to as:t

e, and she, o helpless givl, muost d

hat she dould to saye not only ho
cwn life, but her injored father, Kl
vann had pitt on his oilskin eont a0
i1's non boots when first the wives by

an to brealk above the rail, and these
added tohis weight.

Kalili knew that she could never |

down,  The coat and boots must bie re-

hope to keep him afloat sn\\'vi_-rhivlk

feebly, and he assisted her in remov-
ing the heavy coat. Then she dove
down behind him, and after many at-
tempts suneceeded in getting the boots
off.

Then she started to swim back over
the eourse they had sailed that day.
Think of it! Alone, twenty-five miles
from land, with the sea o tossing,
tumbling waste of water. She deter-
mined to swim to land, and not only
to swim to that distant land, but to
mrry with her the almost helpless old
man.

The wind had died entirely away
and the sea was rapidly subsiding,
That much was in her favor. Then,
tgo, she knew the next morning the
steamer Lilke-Lilke would eross the
sliunel on her way from [ilo to [Hon-
ulnlu,  If she conld keep atloat, could
soe the steamer, eould malke those on
bourd see her, then she mizht hope for
reeene,  Meeping her eyes fixed on the
il tant mountain, she swam on and
o, sometimes towing her father by
hisarm thrown across her shoulders,
winetimes pushing him forward with
lier bhrenst and using both arms, some-
vitnes holding him with one land and
swinming with the other.

Hour after hoor passed, She became
exhiusted, and, turning upon her
e s, floated for a while to rest her
drained arms and shouldors; then
doudn she swam on, on toward that
die speek against the darkening sky
whleh she knew was michty Mauna
Lon,  That must be her landmark un-
1 she came near cnough to the shore
tosee the lower land, No matter what
point she reached, only the solid land,
ao matter whether near or for from her
darting point.

Night fell; but, watching the stars,
sho leept her face twrned toward the
place where, miles away, lay the
lomrred-for land.

Kulwmanun, while day lasted, was
able to hold his hend above the waves,
but soon after nightfall he became too
wendt to do even this.  Finding that he
wits fuiling he told his brave danghter
to Lewve him and strive to save her own
vifs. She refused; both or noeither
shonlid reach the land,  Together they
would meet their fate, good or evil
When he became too weak even to
tieep his face above water she tore a
irip from her single garment and tied
it 50 a8 to licep bis head on ber shoul-
ders, On and on she toiled.

Night pussed, morning came and
found her, with aching arms and
shoulders, still swimming, slower now,
toward the distant shore. Up came
the sun, and the turtuves of lieat were
ptlded to her sufferings. ller arng,
fnee and shonlders woere blistered by
the seorehing rays until the touch of
the ralt water was agony, Still she
prosoail on. Noon eame, nearly twen-
ty=sour hours sinee she began that
long tigeht against death,

Au hour pasied and still no suceor
Nosirn of o steamer or other viisel,

U the distant mountiin scemed as
fur off ns ever.  For the first time the
lier ie girl began to despair. She felt
that vhe was growing wealier. Nothe

1 L hadl passed herlips sinee the morias
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